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Of the HON. Mr. ——— &. 
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After the Hon. Mr. Barrington 
dictment, the Hon. Mr. 


MAY it Pleaſe your LORD SHIP S, and 
you GENTLEMEN of the JURY: 


AM Council in this Cauſe for the King, in whoſe 
Name, and at whoſe Expence, this Proſecution is 
carried on againſt the Priſoner at the Bar; in order to 
bring her to Juſtice, for a Crime of ſo black a Dye, that 
I am not at all ſurpriſed at this vaſt Concourſe of People, 
collected together to hear, and to fee, the Tryal and 
Cataſtrophe of ſo execrable an Offender, as ſhe is ſup- 

poſed to be. 
For 


This Speech having receiv'd the higheſt Approbation, by 
commanding the profoundeſt Attention from the moſt youth- 
ful and tumultuous, and of drawing Floods of Tears from the 
moſt learned Audience that perhaps ever attended an Engliſh 
Provincial Tribunal, is thought worthy by a Friend of the 
Author's, into whoſe Hands it fell, to be publiſh'd ſeparately, 
as it contains the beſt Epitome of the whole Tryal. 


It is obſerv'd of the famous Oration of Tully for Ligarius, 
A 2 that 
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For, Gentlemen! the Priſoner at the Bar, Miſs Mary 
Blandy, a Gentlewoman by Birth and Education, ſtands 
indicted for no leſs a Crime than that of Murder. 
And not only for Murder, but for the Murder of her 
own Father: A Father paſſionately fond of her! 

undertaken 


that tho? it ſhook the Firmneſs of a Warrior, and made the 
Conquerour of the World ſhudder and tremble, yet it is now 
read with fo little Emotion, as to cauſe a Diſquiſition among 
the Learn'd, where thoſe prercing Strokes now are that could 
penetrate ſo deep into Cæſar's Heart: Inſomuch that a late 

very ingenious Writer ſuppoſes it to be a meer Artifice of 
Ceſar, a molt delicate and exquiſite Compliment to flatter the 
Vanity of Cicero. However this be, it is very certain, with 
Regard to the preſent Oration, that there was no Flattery in 
the Audience; for if one Man may be ſuppoſed to feign an Af- 
fection which was a Stranger to his Heart, TWO "Thouſand 
could not. and when the Reader knows that the Gaiety of 
Youth, the Gravity of Age, the Sagacity of the Learned, and 
the Simplicity of the Peaſant, were all alike affected, alter- 
nately ; -- when he hears that the Counſellors at the Bar, and 
the Judges on the Bench, tho' converſant with Scenes of Vil- 
lany, and inur'd to Relations full of Cruelty and Horrour, yet 
were, by the Power of Eloquence, diſplaying this melancho- . 
ly tho' well - known Hiſtory, moved to mourn, nay, --- to 
weep, like tendereſt Infants, he will conclude, that he is ei- 
ther now to read a moſt affefing Oration, or that he miſſed 
hearing a much more affefing ORATOR; fince what- 
ever Powers of Rhetoric are wanting here, muſt have had a 
Being in his Voice, his Look, and his Action. 

May not a modeſt Man too, when he feels not thoſe warm 
Affections in Reading, that were raiſed by the ſpeaking of it, 
ſuggeſt to himſelf, that it may poſſibly be a Want in him of 
that Spirit and Energy of Taſte with which it was compos'd 
and utter'd. The moſt ſpirited Reader muſt loſe that Aptitude 
of Mind, to receive its Impreſſions, which many Circumſtances 
concur'd to inſpire the dulleſt Hearers with; ſuch as the Gran- 
deur of the Divinity School in which it was delivered, the unu- 
ſual Solemnity of two Judges on the Bench, the immenſe Cen- 
courſe of People who communicate to and catch the Aﬀections 
of each other, and above all the Pity rais'd by the Sig ht of a 
genteel, graceful young Lady, whoſe Life hung on the Eeciſton 
of that awful Tribunal. -- Theſe the Reader ſhould en e.vour 
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undertaken with the utmoſt Deliberation; carried 
on with an unvaried Continuation of Intention; and at 
laſt accompliſhed by a frequent Repetition of the bane- 
ful Doſe, adminiſter'd with her own Hands. A 
Crime ſo ſhocking in its own Nature, and ſo aggravated 
in all its Circumſtances, as will ( if ſhe is proved to be 
guilty of it ) juſtly render her infamous to the lateſt Po- 
ſterity; and make our Children's Children, when they 
read the horrid Tale of this Day, bluſh to think that 
ſuch an inhuman Creature ever had an Exiſtence. 

I need not, Gentlemen, paint to you the Heinouſneſs 
of the Crime of Murder. You have but to conſult your 
own Breaſts, and you will know it. 


® . 


Has 


to ſupply in his own Imagination, and, before he reads the 
Speech, to be tenderly affected with the Thought of ſeeing ſo 
diſtreſsful an Object. But how ſoon will his Pity be turn'd 
into Horrour, when he hears, that while ſo vaſt a Crowd was 
thus feelingly touch'd by this clear Diſplay of her Parricide, 


ſhe herſelf was wholly unaffected. --- She ſtood at the Bar, 


with one of the Officers Spears in her left Hand, in the Attitude 
and graceful Dignity of a Pallas; and ſeem'd as firm and un- 
teeling, as if ſhe had been indeed a Statue of Marble. 

The learned Reader necd not be told, that the Oratory of 
our Bar, at ſuch Trials, admits not of thoſe Flights of Ima- 
gination, that frequent Application to the Paſſions, nor that 
Diſplay of Literature, which may be properly us'd in our 
Houſes of Parliament; and the two former of which conſti- 
tuted almoſt the whole Art of Rhetoric in the Roman Forum. 
For in ſuch Diſquiſitions, where the ſ Aim is the Diſco- 
very of Truth, the Wiſdom of the Judges prohibits the 
former, and the good Senſe of the Speaker will guard againſt 
the latter; while he is addreſſing a plain and honeſt, but illi- 
terate Jury. All that this Species of Oratory therefore ſeems 
to admit is, in the Preæem or Introduction, a ſtrong and lively 
Diſplay of the Heinouſneſs of the Crime in General; ---- In 
the Narration, a clear, correct, and diſtinct Arrangement and 


Explanation of the Facts; with no other Obſervations on 


them, than what are ſo conciſe, that they break not, nor 
make the leaſt Chaſm in the Chain of Incidents ; and ſo per- 
tinent, that every Hearer thinks he had almoſt prevented the 
Speaker by making them himſclf. The Concluſion * is 

C 


| 
. 
| 
4 
l 


— — — — 


N Irs 


_ 


2 


F 


1 

Has a Murder been committed ? || Whoever beheld 
the ghaſtly Corpſe of the murder*d Innocent, weltering 
in its Blood, and did not feel his own Blood run flow 
and cold through all his Veins ? Has the Murder- 
cr eſcaped ? With what Eagerneſs do we purſue ? With 
what Zeal do we apprehend? With what Joy do we 
bring to Juſtice? And when the dreadful Sentence of 
Death is pronounc*d upon him, all hear it with Satisfac- 
tion, all acknowledge the Juſtice of the divine Denun- 
ciation, that, By whom Man's Blood is ſhed, by Man 
ſhall his Blood be ſhed. 

If this then is the Caſe of every common Murderer 
what will be thought of one, who has murdered her- 
own Father? Who has deſignedly done the greateſt of 
all human Injuries to him, from whom ſhe receiv- 
ed the firſt and greateſt of all human Benefits ? 
Who has wickedly taken away his Life, to whom 
ſhe ſtands indebted for Life? Who has deliberate- 
ly deſtroyed, in his old Age, him by whoſe Care 
and Tenderneſs ſhe was protected in her helpleſs In- 
fancy? Who has impiouſly ſhut her Ears againſt 
the loud Voice of Nature and of God, which bid 
her honour her Father, and inſtead of honouring him 
has murdered him ? 

It becomes us, Gentlemen, Who appear here as 


Council for the Crown, ſhortly to open the N 
8 "0 


the Part that chieflydmits the Graces of Oratory ; and in 
that nothing can beWo affecting, nothing too ſublime. If we 


judge of this Oration by theſe Rules, and, I believe, they are 


the beſt we can judge by, we may certainly conclude, that it 
was compoſed in ſtrict Conformity to them; ſince the Rules 
themſelves were, in Truth, now ſuggeſted to the Obſerver 
by reading the Oration. 

| H/hoever beheld &c. ] The Rule of making the Sound 
an Echo to the 915 is here very beautifully obſerv'd, and a 
Chain of fifteen Monoſyllables choſen for that Purpoſe; a Beau- 
ty which our Language is peculiarly capalle of; but which may 
eſcape even the learned Reader, if not particularly attentive- 
But I wou'd not affront him ſo much as to ſuppoſe, that he 
needs a Comment on the fine Climaxcs, that he will find in 


the ſecond, fourth, and fifth Paragraphs of this Introduction. 
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of this whole Affair; that you may be better able to 
attend to and underſtand the Evidence we have to lay 
before you. And though, in doing this, I will endea- 
vour rather to extenuate than to aggravate : Vet ] truſt 
I have ſuch an Hiſtory to open as will ſhock the Ears 
of all who hear me. 

Mr. Francis Blandy, the unfortunate Deceaſed, was 
an Attorney at Law, who lived at Henley in this County: 
A Man of Character and Reputation; he had one only 
Child, a Daughter, the Darling of his Soul, 
the Comfort of his Age. He took the utmoſt Care 
of her Education, and had the Satisfaction to ſee his 
Care was not ill- beſtowed; for ſhe was genteel, agree- 
able, ſprightly, ſenſible. His whole Thoughts were 
bent to ſettle her advantageouſly in the World. In or- 
der to do that, he made ule of a pious Fraud, (if I 
may be allowed the Expreſſion, ) pretending he could 
give her 10,0001. for her Fortune. This he did in 

opes that ſome of the neighbouring Gentlemen would 
Pay their Addreſſes to her: For out of Regard to him, 
e was from earlieſt Youth received into the beſt Com- 
y; and her own Behaviour made her afterwards ac- 
ceptable to them. But how ſhort-{ighted is human 
Prudence! What was intended for her Fromotion prov- 
ed his Death and her Deſtruction. | 

For, Gentlemen, About fix Years ago, one Captain 
William Henry Cranſtoun, a Gentleman then in the Ar- 
my, happened to come to Henley to gęcruit. He ſoon 
got acquainted with the Priſoner, anWearing ſhe was to 


ve 10,000). S fell in love, not with her, but with 


* He made 2 a Pious Fraud. | As Mr. Blandy ſeems to 
have been ſo good a Man in general, might not this have ad- 
mitted a more fayourable Conſtruction ? Conveyancing is the 
eat Buſineſs of Country Attornies, and the Reputation of 
ealth very neceſſary. Mr. Blandy might not therefore 
chuſe to contradict any Reports of his Riches ; as the Fame 
of Wealth mightprocure real Wealth. | | 
$ Fell in Love, --- not with her, but with her Fortune. ] Miſs 
Blandy who ſtood ſeemingly unaffected thro all other Parts Fo 


A „ 4,* R 


1 
her Fortune. Children he had before; married he was 
at that Time; yet, concealing it from her, he inſinuat- 
ed himſelf into her good Graces, and obtained her Con- 
ſent for Marriage. 

The Father, who had heard a bad Character of him, 
and who had Reaſon to believe what was afterwards 
confirmed, that he was at that very Time married, you 
will eaſily imagine was averſe to the Propoſal. Upon 
this Captain Cranſtoun and the Priſoner determined to 
remove that Obſtacle out of their Way, and reſolved 
to get as ſoon as poſſible into Poſſeſſion of the 10, oool. 
that the poor Man had unfortunately ſaid he was worth. 

In order for this, the Captain being at Mr. Blandy's 
Houſe in Auguſt 1750, they both agreed upon this hor- 
rid Deed. And that People might be leſs ſurpriſed at 
Mr. Blandy's Death, they began by giving out that they 
heard Muſic in the houſe. A certain Sign ( as Mr. 
Cranſtoun had learned from a wiſe Woman, one Mrs. 
Morgan, in Scotland ) that the Father would die in lefs 
than twelve Months. The Captain too pretended he 


was indowed with the Gift of ſecond Sight, and affirm- 


ed that he had ſeen Mr. Blandy's Apparition. This was 
another certain Sign of his Death, as ſhe told the Ser- 
vants; to whom ſhe trequently ſaid her Father would 
not live long. Nay, ſhe went farther, and told them he 


would not live till the October following. 


When it was ſhe firſt began to mix Poiſon with his 
Victuals, it is ygggoſſible for us to aſcertain ; but pro- 
bably 


this Oration, and thro' almoſt the Whole of her Trial, and 


who perhaps was even then deſirous of ſhewing the gentecl 
Agreeableneſs of her own Perſon, deſcrib'd in the former Pa- 
ragraph, yet cou'd not bear this trifling Reflection on her 


Charms, but caſt a Look of the utmoſt Indignation and Con- 


tempt upon the Speaker ; and ſoon after return'd to her for- 
mer graceful Attitude; if any Attitude may be ſaid to have 


Grace or Beauty, which was ſo very unbecoming her dread- 


ful Situation. Xs 
November 


| 


1 Cranftcun left Henley. 
were ſoon perceived. You will hear Dr. Addington his 
| Fhyſician tell you, Mr. Blandy had for many Months 
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bably it was not long after + November 1750, when Mr. 
The Effects ot the Poiſon 


felt the dreadtul Effects of it. One of the Effects was 
the Teeth dropping out of his Head, whole from their 
Yet wh.t do you think, Gentlemen! the 
Daughter did when ſhe perceived it? She d 1d 
him for a toothleſs eld Rogue, and wiſhed him at Hell. 
The poor Man frequently complained of Pains in his 
Boweis ; had frequent teachings and Sickneſs: Yer, in- 
ſtead of deſiſting, ſhe wanted more Foiſon to effect her 
Purpoſe. And Mr. Cranſtoun did accordingly in the 


April following fend her a treſh Supply; under the Pre- 


tence of a Preſent of Scotch Pebbles, he encloſed a Pa- 
per of white Arſenic. This ſhe frequently adminiſter'd 
in his Lea; and we {hall prove to you that in June hav- 
ing put ſome of it into a Diſh of Tea, Mr. Blandy diſ- 
liking the Taſte left halt in the Cup. Unfortunately! 
a poor old Chair-woman (by Name Ann Emmet ) glad 
to get a Breaktaſt, drank the Remainder, together with 
a Diſh or two more out of the Pot, and] eat what Bread 
and Butter had been left. The Conſequence was, that 
ſhe was taken violently ill with purging and vomiting, 
and was in imminent Danger of her Life, The poor 

Woman's 


+ November 1750. ] The Cunſellor ſaid, that they have 
fince the Trial found a Letter, amongſt many Others, of 
Miſs Blandy to Captain Crarfleun ; ] have totally forgot the 
Date, but it was juſt before the Poiſoning Scene began. She 
expreſſes in it the Violence of her Paſſion for him, and, as 
near as I can remember, the Words that follow were fome- 
thing like theſe, ---- and if Death mißt enſue on my Side, J ex- 
pect the ſame on you,: Or, perhaps, the like Sacrifice from 
Du. Pliny intimating, that if ſhe was to murder her Father, 
fe expected he wou'd murder his Wife; and accordingly 
Captain Cranſteun, who had been long ſeparated from his 
Wife, made ſeveral Advances towards a Reconciliation z un- 
doubtedly deſigning the like horrid Sacrifice. ---- Among her 
Papers, was found a Memorandum in Mr. Cran/foun's Hand, 
that hs was married to her in Felruary 1740, - 7. 


„„ 


Woman's Daughter came and told Miſs Blandy how ill 
her Mother was; ſhe, ſorry that the Poiſon was miſa 
plied, ſaid, Do not let your Mother be uneaſy, I will ſend 
Ber what is proper for her. And accordingly ſent her 
geit Quantities of Sack Whey and thin Mutton Broth, 
thin which no Phyſician could have preſcribed better. 
And thus drenched the poor Woman for ten Days to- 
gether ; till ſhe grew tired of her Medicines, and ſent | 
her Daughter again to Miſs Blandy to beg a little ſmall 
Beer. No, no ſmall Beer, the Priſoner ſaid, that was 
not proper for her. Moſt plainly then ſhe knew what it 
was the Woman had taken in her Father's Tea. She 
knew its Effet. She knew the proper Antidotes. 
Having now experienced the Strength of the . Poiſon, 
ſhe grew more open and undaunted ; was heard to ſay, 
Who would grudge to ſend an old Father to Hell for 
10,0001? I will make no Remark upon ſuch an horrid 
Expreſſion : It needs none. After this ſhe continued 
to mix the Poiſon with her Father's Tea as often as ſhe 
had an Opportunity. Soon afterwards, Suſan Gunnel, 
another Witneſs we ſhall call, happened to drink ſome 
which her Maſter left; ſhe was taken ill upon it, and 
continued ſo for three Weeks. This ſecond Accident 
alarmed the Priſoner. She was afraid of being diſco- 
vered. She found it would not mix well with Tea. Ac- 
cordingly ſhe wrote to Mr. Cranſtoun for further Inſtruc- 
tions. In anſwer to it, he bids her put it into ſome 
Liquid of a more thickiſh Subſtance. 

The Father bring il! frequently took Water-Gruel. 
This was a proper Vehicle for the Powder. Therefore 
form this Time you will find her always buſy abour 


her Father's Gruel. But leſt Suſan Gunnel, who had 


been ill, ſhould eat any of it, ſhe cautioned her parti- 
cularly againſt it; ſaying Suſan, As you have been ſo ill 
you had better not eat any of your Maſter's Water-Gruel ; 
bade been told Water-Gruel bas done me barm, and 
perhaps it may have the ſame Effect upon you. And leſt 
this Caution ſhould not be ſufficient, ſhe ſpoke to Berty 
Binfield, the other Maid-Servant, and aſked her whether 
Suſan ever eat any of her Father's Gruel, adding, She 
had better not, for if ſhe does, it may do for ber, you 8 
| ! Ml * 
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gell her. Evidnetly then ſhe knew what were the Effects 
of the Powder ſhe put into her Father's Gruel for if it 
would do for the Servant, it would do for her Father. 

But the Time approached beyond which ſhe had. 
foretold her Father would not live. — It was the Mid- 
dle of Fuiy, and the Father ſtill living. — At this Mr. 
Cranſtoun grows impatient. — Upon the 18th of July 
he writes to her, and expreſſing himſelf in an allegori- 
cal manner, which however you will eaſily underſtand, 
he ſays, I am ſorry there are ſuch Occaſions to clean your 
Pebbles, you muſt make uſe of the Powder to them, by 


putting it in any thing of Subſtance, wherein it will not 


ſwim a-top of the Water, of which I wrote to you of in 
one of my laſt. I am afraid it will be too weak to take 
off their Ruſt, or at leaſt it will take too long à Time. 
Here he is encouraging her to double the Doſc, ſays, he 
is afraid it will be too weak, and will take up too much 
Time. And, as a farther Incitement to her to make 
haſte, deſcribes the Beauties of Scotland, and tells her 
that his Mother, Lady Cranſtoun, had employ'd Work- 
men to fit up an Apartment for her at Lennet- Houſe. 
Soon after the Receipt of this Letter, ſhe followed 
the Advice. And you will accordingly find the Doſe 
doubled. Her Father grew worſe, and, as ſhe hericlf 
told the Servants, complained of a Fire- ball in his Sto- 
mach, ſaying, he never will be well till be has got rid 
of it. And yet you will find ſhe herſelf, fearful left he 
ſhould get rid of it, was continually adding Fuel to the 
Fire, till it had conſumed her Father's Entrails. 
Gentlemen, I will not detain you by going through 
every Particular; but bring you to the fatal Period. 
Upon the 3d of Auguſt, being Saturday, Suſan Gunnel 
made a large Pan of Water-Gruel for her Maſter. Up- 
on Monday the gth the Priſoner will be proved to go 
into the Pantry where it was kept, and after having, 
according to Mr. Cranſtoun's Advice, put in a double 
Doſe of the Powder, ſhe ſtir'd it about tor a conſider- 
able Time, in order to make it mix the better. When 
fearing ſhe ſhould have been obſerved, ſhe went im- 
mediately into the Laundry, to the Maids, and 2 
em 
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them, that He had been in the Pantry, and after ſtirriug 
her Papa's Water - Gruel, had eat the Oatmeal at the 
Bottom; ſaying, that, if ſpe was ever to take to the eat- 
ing any Thing in particular it co be Oatmeal. Strange 
Inconfiſtencs! She who had caution'd the Maid againſt 
it not above a Fortnight before, who had declared that 
it had been prejudicial to her own Health, is on a ſud- 
den grown mighty fond of it. But the Pretence 1s 
eaſily to be ſeen thro*. — That Afternoon ſome of the 
Watcr- gru-] was taken out of the Pan, and prepared 
for her Father's Supper. She ag un in the Kitchen takes 
Care to ſtir it ſufficientiy; Looks at the Spoon; Rubs 
ſome between her Fingers; And then ſends it up to 
the poor old Man, her Father. He ſcarce had ſwal- 
low'd it, when he was taken violently ill, and continu- 
ed io all the next Day, with a griping, purging, and 
vomiting. Yet ſhe herielt orders a tecond Meſs, of 
the ſame Gruel, for her Father's Supper on the Tue 
day, and was herſelf the Perſon who carried it up to 
her Father, and adminiſter'd it to him as Nouriſhment. 
The Poor old Man, grown weak with the frequent 
Repetition, had not drank half the Mets before he was 
ſeiz d, from Head to Foot, with. the moſt violent 
pricking Pains, continual reaching and vomiting ; — 
and was obliged to go to Bed without finiſhing it. The 
next Morning the poor Chair- Woman, coming again 
to the Hou, unfortunately eat the Remainder ot the 
Gruel; and was inſtanty affected in ſo violent a man- 
ner, that for two Hours together it was thought ſhe 
would have died in Mr. Blandy's Houſe. The L riſon- 
er at this Time was in Bed, but the Maid going up to 
her Room told her how ill Dame Emmet had bcen, at 
the ſarne Time ſaying ſhe had cat notlung but the Re- 
mainder of her Father's Water-Gruel. 1 he Pritoner's 
Anſwer was, Poor Woman! I am glad I was not up, I 
ſhould have been ſhock*d to have ſcen ber. Should have 
been ſhock*d to have ſeen the poor Chair- Woman ear 
what was prepar'd for her Father; but was never 
ſhock'd at her Father's eating it, or at his Sufferings 
Gentlemen, 1 in the Afternoon of the Hednefday, not- 
wichiſtanding 
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withſtanding the poor Man, her Father, had ſuffer'd 
fo much tor two Days together, yet the again endea- 
vours to give him more ot the fame Gruel. No! lays 

the Maid, it has an odd Taſte; it is grown ſtale; I will 
mare freſh — [t is not worth while to make freſh now, 

it will tave you from your Ironing ; this will do, was 
the Friſoner's Anſwer. However Saſan made ſreſh, after 
which wanting the Pan to put it in, ſhe went to throw 
away what was before in it. Upon tilting the Pan, ſhe 


| rn a white Powder at the Bottom, which ſhe 


new could not be Oatmeal. She ſhew'd it her Fel- 
low - Servant, when feeling it they found it gritty. They 
then too plainly perceiv'd what it was had made their 
poor old Maſter fo ill. What was to be done? Suſan 
immediately carried the Pan, with the Gruel and Fow- 
der in it, to“ Mrs. Meunteney, a Neighbour and Friend 
of the deceaſed. Mrs. Mounteney kept it till it was de- 
liver'd to the Apothecary, the Apothecary deliver'd it 
to the Phyſician, and he will tell you, that upon try- 
ing it, he found it to be white Arſenic. Mr. Blandy 
continued from Day to Day to grow worſe. At laſt, 
upon the Saturday Morning, Suſen Gunnel, an old ho- 
neſt Maid Servant, uneaſy to ſce how her poor Maſter 
had been treated, went to his Bed - fide, and, in the moſt 
prudent and gentleſt Manner, broke to him what had 
been the Cauſe of his Iincſs, and the ſtrong Ground 
there was to ſuſpect that his Daughter was the Occaſion 
of it. The Father, with a Fondneſs greater than ever 
a Father felt before, cried out, Pocr love -fick Girl! 
What will not a Woman do fer the Man ſhe loves] But 


who do you think gave her the Pewaer ? She anſwer'd, 


She 
* Mrs Mountency, a Neigllcur and Friend of t e Deceaſed. ] 


Wnen Mrs. Moeuntency, who wes her Godmother, on bred 


her up, appeared, the Priſoner enceavdured to avoid ſeeing 
her; but upon Mis. AMliuntenq repeating her Curſey, the re- 
turn'd it. --- Upon Mrs. Afou:tency retiring, after giving her 
Evidence, ſhe took Miſs Blas: dy by the Hand, au d ſaid, G 


Ii you; the Priſoner return'd it, but ſcemingly i in ſome Con- 


fulion ; the Tears, for the firſt and orly Iime during the 
Trial, ſtanding in her Lycs; and ſhe afecrwards Fat a Glas 
of Wine and Water. 
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She could not tell, unleſs it was ſent by Mr. Cranſtoun. 
I believe ſo too, ſays the Maſter, for I remember he has 
talked learnedly of Poiſons. I always thought there was 
Miſchief in thoſe curſed Scotch Pebbles. 

Soon afterwards he got up and came to Breakfaſt in 
his Parlour, where his Daughter and Mr. Littleton, 
his Clerk, then were. A Diſh of Tea, in the uſual man- 
ner, was ready pour'd out for him. He juſt taſted it, 
and ſaid, This Tea has a bad Taſte; looked at the Cup; 
then looked hard at his Daughter. She was, for the 
firſt Time, ſhock'd; burſt into Tears, and ran out of 
the Room. The poor Father, more ſhock'd than the 
Daughter, poured the Tea into the Cat's Baſon, and 
went to the Window to recover himſelf. She ſoon 
came again into the Room. Mr. Littleton ſaid, Ma- 
dam! I fear your Father is very ill, for be has flung away 
his Tea. Upon this News ſhe trembled, and the Tears 
again ſtood in her Eyes. She again withdrew. Soon 
atterwards the Father came into the Kitchen, and ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to her ſaid, & Molly ! I bad like to have 
been poiſon d twenty Years ago, and now I find I ſhall 
die by Poiſon at laſt. This was Warning fufticient. She 
immediately went up Stairs, brought down Mr. Cran- 
ſtoun's Letters, together with the Remainder of the Poi- 
ſon, and threw them (as ſhe thought unobſerv'd) into 
the Fire. Thinking ſhe had now clear'd herſelf from 
the ſuſpicious Appearances of Poiſon, her Spirits mend, 
ſhe thank'd God, that ſhe was much better, and ſaid, 
her Mind was more at Eaſe than it had been. Alas! 
how often does that, which we fondly imagine will ſave 
us, become our Deſtruction ? So it was in the preſent 
Inſtance. For providentially, though the Letters wer: 
deſtroy*d, the Paper with the Poiſon in it was not burnt. 
One of the Maids having immediately flung ſome 2 

oals 


S Mr. Blandy narrowly eſcaped being poiſoned, by white 
Arſnic in Wine, twenty Years before.--- One of the Compa- 
ny then dicd ---- This the Daughter knew : ------ Therefore 
is it not probable that She propoſed the Kind of Poiſon ? 

The Water-gruel was made on the Saturday, She reccived 
the Sacrament on the Sunday, and on the Monday put in the 
Poiſon. = 
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Coals upon the Fire, Miſs Tlindy went well ſatisfied 


cut of the Room. Upon her going out, Suſan Gunnel 
ſaid to her Fellow Servant, I ſaw Miſs Blandy throw 
ſome Papers in the Fire, let us ſee whether we can diſco- 


ver what they were. They removed the Coals, and 


found a Paper with white Powder in it, wrote upon, 
in Mr. Cranſtoun's Hand, * Powder to clean the Peb- 
bles. This Powder they preſerved, and the Doctor 
will tell you, that it was white Arſenic, the ſame which 


had been found in the Pan of Gruel. 


Having now ( as ſhe imagined ) concealed her own 
being concern'd, you will find her the next Day endea- 
vouring to prevent her Lover from being diſcover'd. 
Mr. Blandy of Kingſton, having come the Night before 
to ſee her Father, on Sunday Morning ſhe ſent Mr. Lit- 
tleton with him to Church; while they were there, ſhe 
ſat down and wrote this Letter to her beloved Cran- 


ſtoun : 


Dear Willy, | 


Y Father is ſo bad that T have only Time to tell 

you, that if you do not hear from me ſoon again, 
don't be frighien'd. I am better myſelf. Leſt any Acci- 
dent ſhould happen to your Letters, take Care what you 
write. My ſincere Compliments. I am ever 


Yours. 


My Father is ſo bad. Who made him ſo? Yet docs 
ſhe ſay ſte was lorry for it? No. She knew her Fa- 
ther was then dying by that Powder that he had ſent 
her, yet could acquaint him ſhe was herſelf better. Un- 
der thoſe Circumſtances could caution him to take care 
what he wrote, leſt his Letters ſhould be diſcovered. 
What can ſpeak more ſtrongly their mutual Guilt ? 
This Letter ſhe ſealed with no leſs than five Waters. 
When Mr. Littleton came from Church ſhe privately 
gave it to him, deſiring it might be directed as uſual, 
and put into the Poſt. Mr. Littletan was at that time 
too well appriſed of this black Tranſaction to obey her 
Commands. He opened the Letter. Took a Copy of 


It. 
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it. Upon further Recollection, carry*d the Original to 
the Father, who bid him open and read it. He did ſo. 
What do you think Gentlemen! was all the poor Man 
Jaid upon this Diſcovery ? 
He only again dropp'd theſe Words, Poor love -ſicł 
Girl! What will not a Woman do for the Man ſhe loves? 
Upon the Monday Morning, after having becn kept 
{or two Days without ſeeing her Father, by the Order 
ol the Phyſicians, her Conlcience, or rather Fear, began 
to trouble her; ſhe told the Maid ſhe ſhouid go diſ- 
tracted if ſhe did not ſce her Father, and ſent a Meſ- 
ſage to beg to ſee him. Accordingly ſhe was admit- 
ed. *The Converſation between them was this, Pa- 
pa how do you do??“ My Dear, I am very ill. She 
immediately fell upon her Knees, and ſaid, Dear Sir, 
e baniſh me where you will, do with me what you 
* pleaſc, ſo you do but pardon and forgive me. And 
* as to Mr. Craxſtoun, 1 never will ſ-e, write, or ſpeak 
* to him again. He anſwer'd, I do forgive you, but 
vou ſhould, my Dear, ' have confider'd that I was your 
cn Father. Upon this the Priſoner ſaid, © Sir, as to 
«your Illneſs I am innocent. Suſan Gunnel, who 
was preſent, interrupted her at this Expreſſion, and 
told her ſhe was aſtoniſh*d to hear her ſay ſhe was in- 
noecnt, when they had the Poiſon to produce againſt 
her, that ſhe had put into her Father's Water-Gruel, 
and had preſcrved the Paper ſhe had thrown into the 
Fire... I he Father, whoſe F and Tenderneſs for his 
Daugther exceeded Expreſſion, could not bear to hear 
her thus accuſed ,z therefore, turning himſelt in his Bed, 
cried out, Oh that Villain ! that bath eat of the b. 25 
and drank of the beſt my Houſe could afford, to take a- 
way my Life, and rum my Daughter. Upon hearing 
this the Daughter run to the other Side of the Bed to 
bim 


* It was this Paragraph, in particular, which ſo extremely 
moved the whole Audience; for the Speaker himſelf, whoſe 
Heart felt the Tenderneſs he expreſs'd, and whoſe Voice with 
ſrequent Heſitations was barely able to articulate the ſeveral 
Sentences, proved the Pruth of that excellent Rule of race. 
di vis me flere, dolendum ęſe fprimum ipſi tibi. 
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him; upon which he added, My Dear, you muſt bate 
that Man, you muſt hate the very Ground he treads on. 
Struck with this, the Priſoner ſaid, Dear Sir! your 
«« Kindneſs towards me is worſe than Swords to my 
Heart. I muſt down upon my Knees, and beg you 
© not to curſe me. Hear the Father's Anſwer, a Fa- 
ther then dying by Poiſon given by her Hand, I curſe 
thee, my Dear | no, I bleſs you, and will pray to God to 
bleſs you, and amend your Life; then added, So do, my 
Dear, go out of the Room, leſt you ſhould ſay any Thing 
to accuſe yourſelf. Was ever ſuch Tenderneſs from a 
Parent to a Child ! She was prudent enough to follow 
his Advice, and went out of the Room without ſpeak- 
ing. His Kindneſs was Swords to her Heart ; for 
near half an Hour. — Going down Stairs ſhe met Berry 
Binfield, and, whilſt ſhe was thus affected, owned to 
her, ſhe had put ſome Powder into her Father's Gruel; 
and that Sy/az and ſhe, for their Honeſty to their Maſ- 
ter, deſerved half her Fortune. 

Gentlemen, not to tire you with the Particulars of 


every Day, upon Wednesday, in the Afternoon, the Fa- 
ther died. Upon his Death, the Priſoner, finding her- 


ſelf diſcovered, endeavour'd to perſuade the Man Ser- 
vant to go off with her; but he was too honeſt to be 
tempted by a Reward to aſſiſt her in going off, tho” ſhe 
told him it would be g0o0O l. in his way. That Night 
ſhe refuſed to go to Bed. Not out of Grief for her Fa- 
ther's Death; for you will be told by the Maid, who 
{at up with her, that ſhe never, during the whole Night, 
ſhewed the leaſt Sorrow, Compaſſion, or Remorſe up- 
on his Account. But in the Middle of the Night ſhe 
propoſed to get a Poſt- Chaiſe, in order to go to Lon- 
don, and offered the Maid twenty-five Guineas to go 
with her. A Poſt- Chaiſe! and go to London! God for- 
bid, Madam! I ſhould do ſuch a Thing. The Priſoner, 
finding the Maid not proper for her Purpoſe, immedi- 
ately put a Smile upon her Face, I was only jok- 
ing.“ Only joking ! good God ! would ſhe now have 
it thought ſhe was only joking ? 
Her Father juſt dead by Poiſon ; She ſuſpected of 
| C having 
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having poiſon'd him; accus'd of being a Parricide; and 
would ſhe have it thought ſhe was capable of joking ? 

When I ſee the Aſſiſtance ſhe now has, (and I am 
glad to ſee ſhe has the Aſſiſtance of three as able Gen- 
tlemen, as any in the Profeſſion) I am ſure ſhe will 
not be now adviſed to ſay ſhe was then joking. But 
it will appear very plainly to you, Gentlemen, that ſhe 
was not joking ; for the next Morning ſhe dreſſed her- 
ſelf in a proper Habit for a Journey, and, while the 
People, put to take care of her, were abſent, ſtole out 
of the Houſe, and went over Herley- Bridge. But the 
Mob, who had heard of what ſhe had done, follow'd 
her ſo cloſe, that ſhe was forced to take Shelter in a lit- 
tle Ale- houſe, the Angel. Mr. Fiſher a Gentleman, 
who was afterwards one of the Jury upon the Coroner's 


_ Inquiſition, came there, and prevail'd with her (or in 


other Words forced her) to return Home. Upon her 
Return, the Inqueſt fitting, ſhe ſends for Mr. Fiſher in- 
to another Room, and ſaid, Dear Mr. Fiſher ! «what 
do you think they will do with me? Will they ſend me to 
Oxford Gaol ? Madam | ſaid he, I am afraid it will go 
hard with you. But if you have any of Mr. Cranftoun's 
Letters, and produce them, they may be of ſome Service 
to you. Upon hearing this ſhe cried out, Dear Mr. Fiſh- 
er! what have I done! I bad Letters that would have 
hanged that Villain, but I have burnt them. My Ho- 
nour to that Villain has brought me to my Deſtruftion. — 

And ſhe ſpoke the Truth. | 
This, Gentlemen, is, in Subſtance, the Hiſtory of 
this black Affair. But, My Lords, tho? this is the Hiſ- 
tory in Order of Time, yet it is not the Order in which 
we ſhall lay the Evidence before your Lordſhips and 
the Jury. It will be proper for us to begin by eſtabliſh- 
ing the Fact, that Mr. Francis Blandy did die of Poiſon. 
W hen the Phyſicians have proved that, we will then 
proceed to ſhew, that he died of the Poiſon put into the 
Water-gruel on the 5th of Auguſt. Atter this we will 
call Witneſſes, who from a Number of Circumſtances, 
as well as from her own Confeſſion, will prove ſhe put it 
into ber Father's Walcr - gruel, kncwing it was 75 pd 
ather 
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Father, and knowing it to be Poiſon. | 

Having done this, we will conclude with a Piece of 
Evidence which I forgot to mention before, and that is 
the Converſation between her and Mr. Lane at the An- 
gel. Mr. Lane and his Wife happening to be walking 
at that Time, finding a Mob about the Door, ſtep'd 
into the Ale - houſe to ſee the Priſoner. The Moment 
ſhe ſaw a Gentleman, though it was one ſhe did not 
know, ſhe accoſted him, Sir! you appear to be a Gen- 
tleman ; for Heaven's ſake, what will become of me?“ 
Madam, ſaid he, you will be ſent to Oxford Gaol, you 
will there be tried for your Life; if you are innocent, you 
will be acquitted; if you are guilty, you will ſuffer Death. 

The Priſoner, upon hearing this, ſtamped with her 
Foot, and faid, Oh! that damn'd Villain! then pauſ- 
ing, But why do I blame him? I am moſt to blame my- 
ſelf, for I gave it, and I knew the Conſequence. If ſhe 
knew the Conſequence, I am ſure there are none of you, 
Gentlemen, but who will think ſhe deſerves to ſuffer 
the Conſequence. 

And let me here obſerve, how evidently the Hand 
of Providence has interpos'd to bring her to this Day's 
Trial, that ſhe may ſuffer the Conſequence. For what, 
but the Hand of Providence, could have preſerved the 
Paper thrown, by her, into the Fire, and have ſnatch- 
ed it unburnt from the devouring Flame ? Good 
God, how wonderful are all thy Ways! and how mi- 
raculouſly haſt thou preſerved this Paper, to be, this 


Day, produced in Evidence againſt the Priſoner, in or- 


der that ſhe may ſuffer the Puniſhment due to her 
Crime; and be a dreadful Example to all others, who 


may be tempted, in like manner, to offend thy Divine 
Majeſty ! 


The Hon. Speaker did not without great Judgment omit 
Mr. Lane's and Miſs Blandy's Conference, out of the Thread 
of the general Narr ative, as it was one of the ſtrongeſt Con- 
ſeſſions that eſcap'd from the Priſoner, and proper to be laſt 
left on the Minds of the Jury. It gave him alſo a fine Op- 
portunity of introducing that Picus Obſervation cn divine 
Providence, and that noble Apoſtrophe to GO D Almighty, 


which 


| 
| 
| 
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which whoever reads without the greateſt Emotion, Reve- 
rence and Adoration, muſt have little Senſe, either of 
Sublimity, Piety, or Religion. It is, I believe, one of the 
nobleſt Concluſions of any Oration that, perhaps, our's, or 
any other Jzanguage can produce; and I am extremely ſorry, 
that it is not indeed the Concluſion of this: And if I could 
take ſuch a Liberty, I would moſt certainly make it ſo, by 
inſerting * the Compliment to the two noble Lords, and the 
Juſt Obſervation on the nature of ur, into the con- 
cluding Paragraph of the Prrem. It was too ſtrong an 
Attichment to the vulgar Run of Speeches at the Bar, that 
made a Syllable be inſerted after this; but tho' I cannot, in 
my preſent Circumſtances, conſult the Author, who alone 
has a right to make the moſt triſſing Change, yet I will 
thruſt my Note between -the Paragraph I ſo admire, and 
the following One, which I wiſh to ſee tranſpos d into ſome 
other Part, or elſe entirely Sunk. EN 
: Ler me add, that next to Providence the Public are 
obliged to the two noble Lords, whoſe indefatigable 
Diligence, in inquiring into this hidden Work of Dark- 
neſs, has enabled us to lay before you, upon this Oc- 
caſion, the cleareſt and ſtrongeſt Proof that ſuch a dark 
Tranſaction will admit of. For Poiſoning is done in 
ſecret and alone :; it is not like other Murders, neither 
can it be proved with equal Peripicuny. However, 
the Evidence we have in this Caſe 1s as clear and direct 
as poſſible; and if it comes up to what I have opened 
to yon, I make no doubt but you will do that Juſtice 
to yaur Country, which the Oath you have taken re- 
quires of you. . | N 
Tue Confidence that / Blandy ſhow'd thro her whote Trial, 
and ſome Time afterwards, was probably owing to a vain Expectati- 
on of Pardon; from the Honour ſhe had formerly had of dancing, 
for ſeveral Nights, with the Late P—e of W —5;” and being Per- 
ſonally known to the moſt ſweet - temper'd P % in the World: 
not conſidering, that Juſtice muſt utterly be extinct on Earth, before 
fo horrid an Offender could ever hope for Pardon. 

There was one other Inſtance of Inſenſibility which was taken much 
Notice of. A well dreſt and very handſome young Lady preft for- 
ward thro' the Crowd, and ſtood in a very conſpicuous Station, ſeem'd 
to liſten with the utmoſt Attention, but with as intrepid an Uncon- 
cernedneſs as the Priſoner herſelf. Tho' much enquir'd after, No 


one could tell who ſhe was, which made it generally conjeRur'd that 
ſhe was Captain Cran/toun's firſt Wife, 72 885 
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